The Atmosphere Surrounding Cinna,the Modern 
Republican--with apologies to William 
Shakespeare 


Third Citizen 
Your name, sir, truly. 


CINNA THE POET 
Truly, my name is Cinna. 


First Citizen 
Tear him to pieces; he's a conspirator. 


CINNA THE POET 
I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 


Fourth Citizen 
Tear him for his bad verses, tear him for 
his bad verses. 


CINNA THE POET 
I am not Cinna the conspirator. 


Fourth Citizen 
It is no matter, his name's Cinna. 


